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Ah! [t's the master'!.. Th Fine, thank you 

And Mr. Tintin! How good to ope you | Nestor, All well?.. 

g9 see you home again | arewell, [ see the house has 
Sites been painted... How 
Did you is Professor Calculus? 
have a good | I'm looking Forward 
trip ? 


to 5é¢-ming him. 


a ee 
f Professor Calculus?... Hasn't he 


written to you ?... He left here 
three weeks ago... 


Calculus has 
z 7 


Yes sir... Three weeks ago a 
gentleman with a foreign accent 
came to see Professor Calculus. 
They had a long talk. Then the 
Professor packed his luggage and 
they went away, together. He said 
he would write to you... I'm very sur- 
prised he hasn't! 


S 


Hello ?... Yes...No, 
this is Captain 
Haddock...No, he's 
wot here...Who is 
that speak- ...No, he 
left three weeks ago.. 
But who's speaking? 
- Hello 7 Hello?. 


Hello?... Hello ?...He’s rung ofF When [ went in this morning to air 
the mitwit talked double- Dutch the room, I noticed nothing unusual . 
Hello?... Hello?... No, he's gone 
How odd!...Anyway, | hope no~ 
thing has happened to frofessor 


Catculus...Shall we have a look 
round his room? 


~N 


= Snowy!,,. Here, 
c= A aw SNowy! 


Careful! 


A telegram for 
you,sir. 
i\ For me ? Already? : 
{ Who knows I'm tH 
\ home ? 
MARLINSHIREY 
th j g AALINSPIZE HALL MARLINSHIA 
No, there’s nothing unusual in \ j My eran anne Ran BL ARNT 
his room... What is it, 4 TOW = a 
Nestor 4 = AMIN SYLDAVIA STF coe 
“ME STOP BRING TINTH P SE} 
WIRE DATE OF ARRIVAL THIS ADDRESS 


SKLAZOROJE 86 KLOW REGARDS = : 


OF course!...Noneed to take the Twe days Aattr... ] 
bags upstairs,Nestor. We're 
leaving at once 


= : 
— Y 


Tn Syldavia!... Calculus is 
in Syldavia!... What's the 
crazy Fellow doing there? 


[t's very odd. He 
asks us to join him. 
vee Shall we go? 


You've read this brochure on He wired us: it comes to the 
Syldavia?... What a country! | same thing. 
«+. They export mineral - 


Pliser ing barnacles, it's true !... I 
hadn't thought of that!... He's quite 
a character, our Friend Calculus! 


I'm not so sure. What 
proof have we that he 
sent the telegram?... 
Then, remember that mys- 
terious telephone call?... 
ferhaps someone wanted to 
get us out of the house... 


water, the poisoners!... [ 
ay, you’re very preoccupied, 
Is something wrong 2 


write,and then wot do 


507 


i vay did he promise to 
2, 
i 


Your whisky, sir... Stop, woman! Don't do that ! ] 


Ah, thats 
very kind. 


drop of that disgusting mimeral- 
| water in my whisky ! 


What are you doing ?,.. Not one | 


I wonder if Calculus is here 
to meet us... 


Klow, ladies and 
gentlemen, Please 
) fasten safety belts. 


[ And this ?... Spirits | 
| 


875 Khors import duty! Bunch 
of pirates! [nour money that'd 
be .. 


No, | dow't see him anywhere... He must have 
received our telegram by now. Well, we shall 
Here we are at the Customs. Anything to 


y Me?... Nothing 
ata 


There's a heavy import 
duty, zir. Only mineral-water 
H here in Syldavia.. 


Strange...[ don't see 
Calculus... 


Your Friend...er...not able to 
come... he send car... You 
please come with me... 


Oh, Calculus has sent 
a car for us. That's 


All passports, 


Wait...What about Take a good look at 
please. 


our luggage? those two...They're 
y/ joining the Mammoth! 


You seé, Zepo have 
picked them up al- 


i dy... 
2 kind of him... Good : ee 
Kia tee Tenein ee we'll Follow you. pa 
f GE 
Ve 


Calculus is doing things in style, 
eh?... With a chauffeur anda 
Flunkey, by thunder! 


What lovely country... [t's a 
pity they only drink mineral - 
water. Eugh! and they like it. 
Why do you keep turning round? 


I'm watching that car... [t's 
been Following us From the airport 


<r 
Perhaps... Anyway we'll soon be 


thore...We're coming to a town. 


Hi! What's happening ? We're not on 
the Klow road! ~ 


Hey, driver what's the mean- 
ing of this 4... Where are 


you taking us? 


Sprodj yourself, you 
Bashi-bazouk! ‘You 
were asked where we're 
going. Tellus! 


That other car is still Following 
us... 


The country is get- 
ting wilder and 


Billions of blistering 
barnacles! Why didn't 
you slow down, ectoplasm! 


Captain, just look at 

that signboard, 

wilder. | wonder... | [Lo = 

Why, whatever's 
this? 


What ?...[5 this how you treat 
tourists in this thundering 
Y country of mineral- water ~ 
behind us. , drinkers? 


— — 
| Thundering typhoons, I'm thirsty 
s+. Thirsty+ You understand 2 
No? Er... Jai soif,..Ich bin durstig, 
4 blistering barnacles! Drink... glug-glug, 


— — 

Viadimir !...Eh! Viadimir! On 

fies Klowaswa viih dzapeih.. 
iészt | 


hy, he’s understood 
About time too! 


Sea-gherkin!...Pirate!... Log- 
arith !...Ectoplasm!... Baboon ! 
You call yourself a policeman and 


you gycan't open a bottle properly! 


think ['[l drink a single drop 
of that nauseating liquid 2 


Tribe of 
Polynesians! 


= —— 
By thunder! [t's landing in the road!... Another check-point 2 
Here, Sprodj, what does this mean ? ~ 


| Check-pozk, zir. 


Well, it's the 
First time Ive 
ever seen that 
... [ES incredible! 
| JA Flying check - 
point ! 


What's all this 
checking business? 
Where are we, and 
where are they 
taking us? 


BH. 15 calling Con- | 
trol... B.H.15 calling 
Control. tt. | 


Look, a house !... Here, Sprodj, 
is this where our Friend 
Calculus lives 2 


“Bluebell” passed 
Icheck-point... All in 


order... 
eee. aa fi 


r = = = 
Thundering typhoons! What's going on 

in this country * Anyone would think 
there's a war on ! 


P.K.I calling Control 
gone off with our «PKL calling Con- 
{| papers! What's he trol... Expedition “Blue- 
doing with them? bell” has arrived... 
All in order... Open 
the doors 


What's possessed 
him to come and 
nest up here? [ 
simply... Blistering 
barnacles! Another 
check- point | 


Giidd! ... 2rddjzmo! ... Thundering typhoons, what's happening? 
Zsoe guounh dzoeteuih Are we driving straight into the garage? fl | 
ebb touhn.. ...That's an odd sort of welcome ! 


matically behind us! 


— 
Here youare, 
gentlemen . 


Ee doors have closed auto- | 


And the other doors 
are opening auto - 
matically in Front ! 


At last! And it's 
about time too! 


Blistering barnacles! When are they 
going to make a car that you can get out 
of without cracking your skull 2 


Mr. Tintin?... Let me introduce 
Va myself: Frank Wolff, assistant 
Se \ 3) engineer to Professor Calculus. 


How do youdo. 


How do you do... But I'd like to know 
where weare,.,And what these gang- 
sters are who 
Followed us 
from the air- 


Gangsters, Captain? 
These are ZEPO 


Zepo?... What sort of 
creature is a Zepo? 


LiFe. 


Fifth Floor 
We'll take the 


After you, gentle- 
men ... 


Oh! I'm sorry. [ ) 


You'll see, Captain, 
Professor Calculus 

will explain everything. 
Saag he's waiting 


bal 


didn't notice 


This is where Professor 
Calculus works... 


What is it 2 
Who on earth 


[t's my dear old Friend, Captain 
Haddock - ! 


were testing it for strength... 


Believe me, it's strong 
allright ! 


I'm so sorry! I completely Forgot my hel- 
met... Lt's a new model in multiplex; we 


A multiplex helmet ? What 7 
Por, may Task? 


No, no, no, no, it's not 
glass... Multiplex... Glass 


OF course... But what's 

this multiplex helmet 

t For 2 
Certainly, cer- 
tainly...Just a 
moment... 


Ah, you're using an ear- 
trumpet now! But why 


= 
a 
< 


Oh yes, L know what. 
jou mean... But theyre 
meant for deaf people... 


~..and Tm only alittle 
hard of hearing in one 
ear... 


not a hearing aid ~ one of KS 
those little instruments \ 
Fitting into the ear? — 
They're almost 
invisible 


Now look, Mr, Hard-of-Hearing, when 
am I going to get an answer to my 
question: WHERE ARE WE ? 


Didn't Me, WoIFF tell you?... 
\ Well, I'll explain... 


= s 


Lik 


In short, we haven't made much progress. We 

know the Mammoth project is going ahead ; 

but just how far - that's the problem... The only 

precise information we've managed to get is 

this complete list of employees in the Main Work- 

shop . Our agent K27, in the Ministry, photographed 
it on microfilm. Here... 


as not wasted 
i, my dear 


Baron... 


a 


Comein here: I want to show Well, what do you ] What on earth is 
think of it? 


you something... 31 


* 


That, Captain, is a part-and Certainly! ... Four years ago Specialists in nuclear physics were recruited 
only a part-of the Sprodj rich uranium deposits were from many countries, and work began, [t 

Atomic Research (entre, found in the heart of the Zmy- goes without saying that all the research is 

hlpathian mountains -that for humanitarian purposes... No question of 

is, here...The Syldavian Gov- {| || making atomic bombs here... In fact, we are 

ernment immediately embarked seeking a way to protect mankind from the 

on the building of an atomic dan-_ “gers of these weapons... 

research centre... But let's |) ‘srerae 

sit dow Will you have || 

Captain 2 


An atomic resear 
centre in this land 


Then the Syldavian 
Government invited me 
} to work here. I have 
been put in charge of 
the astronautical 
section, as that is 
the field with which 
Lam most familiar 


T have been very ably supported by Ha! ha! hat ha!... The Moon!... Old Calculus 
my engineer, Frank Wolff. You onthe Moon! Ha! ha! ha!... The things 
met him earlier. And Imi just com- you think of !...The Moon!... Thats a good 
pleting plans foranuclear-powered | one!... 

rocket in which [ propose to land ON 
THE MOON... 


Oh! ho! ho! ... | haven't} 
laughed so much for 
years!...0n the Moon! 


Here's to you!,.. 
Ha! ha! ha! Passen- 
gers for the Moon, all 


If OF course!... Why else do you think I 
asked you to join me?... 


++. And he's quite aboard the bus!... il 1 Tih \) 
the man in the serious about it!... Sorry, the rocket! ... J \ 
Moon! ... Hal ha! You old humbug, You are taking passen- se e 


ha! Calculus! gers, T hope? 


?...What ?... What are you 
saying % 


oe 


Me?.. Onthe Moon!... With yo! 
Blistering barnacles! your brain's 
gone radioactive! On the Moon!... 
You’d just push me around, like that, 
without 4 word!...Onthe Moon!!! "Il 
never set Foot in your infernal rocket, 
d’you hear met Thundering typhoons! 
Never! 


Oh, thank you, Captain...thank 
you!.... knew f could count on you. 


% 
VA 


Ah, Mr. Baxter. May I introduce Captain 
Haddock ? Mr. Baxter, the Captain is 
most enthusiastic. He says he and our 
good Friend Tintin will be delighted to 
travel with me to the Moon. 


Mp. Baxter is the 
Director General 
of the Centre 


How do you do, Captain. The best of 

luck! The Professor told me that you 

were aman of remarkable capacity : 
I see he wasn't exaggerating. 


the First man to set Foot on our 


No, no, don't be modest: a character 
such as yours is rare, all toorare... 
T congratulate you, and f envy you. 
+. You will have a unique privilege: 


I congratulate you too, young 
man. In this perilous ven- 
ture you will represent the 
eager spirit of youth. 


But it is getting late, gentlemen, and 
you've had a tiring day. We'll show you your 
rooms, and tomorrow the Professor will 
take you round the Centre... This will be 
the First time outsiders have been admit- 
ted...As you can imagine, we cannot be 
too careful about spies and saboteurs 


All the same,“ They” 
go abit far... This 
inspection is absurd... 
Who could possibly 
get in here?... 


Patrol 14 calling Control.. 
Nothing to report... 


Patrol 14 calling Control!... 
Patrol 14 calling Control!... 
Emergency !... Dense brows smoke 
filling corridors in H Sector... 
Send security squads at once 


Control calling Secur- 
ity... Emergency ! 


Dense smoke re, 
in corridors, 


rted| 
Gee 


RARRRRING 


Professor! 
alarm bel 


Time to get 


ce 


Professor! Wakeup, 


Up already ? 


«+ The 
tz, 


Ah, there's Pro- Hello Tintin. What a to-do! 
fessor Calculus... || || Dreadful !... What did 


I say, Professor, why are you 
using the Captain’s pipe for 
an ear-trumpet 7...The Cap- 
Eata’s pips !...THE CAPTAIN'S 


Well I never, it's the Cap- 
tain's pipe!...1 thought [ 
wasn't hearing very well... 


It's in here! Quick, 
use the foam. 


You thundering nitwitted sea-gherkins ! 
Ri 


=< = 


You Polynesians, you! You've 
been smart, haven't you? You 
Ku-Klux-Klaw! Just when [ was 
putting it out myself... 


This confounded ear-trumpet! [ 
Filled it and lit it, thinking it was 
my pipe. It started toburn: no 
Flame: just this blistering smoke! 


Tht nok morning... 


Oh [ see: it’s made 
of _ ebonite! 


The frofessor asked me to give you this... 
He's rather busy himself this morning, 
50 he suggested that | take you round 
the Centre...You'd better put on these over- 
alls; then you can go round without being 
stopped 


continually by —.<~ ZEPO, 


The Zepo again ?.,. Look here, just 
what is a Zepo ? 
The ZEPO ?... ZE-PO... Zekrett 
Polit zs 'y are the special police 
responsible for guarding the atomic 
area, for anti-sabotage precautions 
and for counter-espionage. 


have to be senior staff. 
no worries about that: 
to put on your overalls. 


On that score the ZEPO have plenty to do... 
Despite allour precautions, certain powers 
know that we are building a moon-rocket 
and their spies are actively interested . 
Happily Forus they can only succeed if they 
have inside men. And even these would 

» But we need have 
Now I'll leave you 


Send this in code, my dear 
Baron :°A.K.R.12 to N.W.3. 
R. Incontact at top level 
with Main Workshop...” 


We are now in the central laboratories 

where the natural uranium - which 

comes to us in thin metal rods - is 

| converted into plutonium... Pluton- 
ium will be used to power Frofessor 

Calculus's 


There are two principal stages in 
the production of plutonium : First 
the “cooking"of the uranium rods 
inthe atomic pile which you will 
see ina minute ; then the chemical 
extraction of the plutonium pro~ 
duced inthe rods by the “cooking” 


OF course!... I'm right | 
behind 


I «+ You Follow me 2 


That's that, Now we'll go and 
put on the special clothing to 
protect us against radioactivity 
vss By the way, with his usual 
thoughtfulness Professor Cal~ 
culus remembered your dog; 
[ie had a suit made For him— 


just the right size. 


I know it’s very 
good of Professor 
Calculus; but he 
must have 
measured a 
St. Bernard! 


Through this entrance is the bay 
housing the atomic pile... Have 
your passes ready, 


-| This is the atomic pile, 

o— made of enormous graphite 

~ | blocks through which ru 

~~] aluminium tubes, The cai 

__.] mium rods that you see 
right up there are plunged 

into the container which is 


Bowls you over! That's what 
you were going to say, wasn't 
it, Captain? 
oe 


Stupendous... 
Fabulous'... Ib... 


Isn't it? But come over here; 
it looks even more impressive 


It's fantastic! 


[ hope you aren't 
eee 


Good. Now, back to the pile again. 
At this moment they are putting in 
arod of uranium: uranium con- 
taining about 99% of U.238 and 
only 1% of radioactive U.235. 
Now what happens once the uranium 
is inside the pile ? 


Well 


Yes 


releases two or three neutrons. One or other’ 

of these will be absorbed by an atom of U.238, 
which will thus be transmuted into plutonium 
«.-But those other neutrons ?... Where will 
they go?... 


«+ Um worried 
about them... 


.. When an atom of U.235 splits, it 


es 


Restricted by the graphite that surrounds 
them, they continue through the pile, 
and end up by hitting one of the rare 
atoms of U.235. These in their turn split 
and release two or three neutrons 
again... You see? 


But this process has to be con- 
Thanks to the cadmium 
rods which absorb a proportion 
of the neutrons, we can regulate 
the working of the pile as we 


trolled . 


wish. 


Attention please! Atten- 
tion please! Engineer 
Frank Wolf please contact 
Professor Calculus im- 
mediately! 


Hurry! Something serious 
must have happened | 


Hello!...Hello!... Professor || 


Calculus ?...This is Frank 


Wolff... You... How... What? |) 


«+ The plans ?... Gone 22... 
Yes, we'll come at once. 


You heard 1... They're the detail 
drawings of an experimental rocket 
«SE's incredible ! The Professor 
put them in his safe last night... 
is morning the plans are gone!... 
And only three people know the com- 
bination of the lock: Mr. Baxter, 
the Professor, and myself... 
Quick, we must go 
to him... “¢ 


Just when is someone 
going to let me out of 
this fancy - 


dress? 


And this morning when | opened the safe, 
look what I found: old wewspapers instead 
of the plans. 


We'd never hear the Excuse me, Professor, | may be 1...Why, so they are!,. How lucky to have found 

end of it if [ rum- mistaken, but found these in But how could 1% ['m them ! These are plans of 

maged in a dustbin ! the waste-paper basket. Aren't}! || terribly sorry...Ina mo- an experimental rocket 

You'd do better to they the plans you're looking for ? } || ment of absent-mindedness || || we are just getting ready. 

let me out of this duffle Weil Tnever! last wight [ must have put Come, I'll show you...1k's 
i i f ! 

a and locked up these old which will, one day, take 


hews papers... us to the Moon... 


theplans in the basket, | a model of the rocket 


As you know, the Moon travels round 
the Earth, always showing the one 
face, The other side is completely un- 
known. The radio-controlled rocket 
weare going to launch will circum- 
navigate the Moon... 


..and take photographs of the 
other side-the Face which is, and 
always will be, invisible from the 
farth. If only from the point of 
view of astronomy this will be of 
tremendous interest. But that 
is not our only objective. Need- 
less to say the rocket... 


=i97, 


+. X-FLR6, as we have called it, } 
will carry a Pull range of instru- 
ments. When these are recovered they 
will give us invaluable information 
forourown trip to the Moon... 


a 


— x 


What's that dog doing here in protective 


clothing 7, 


- You know these suits are not 
allowe) 


this sector. 


T'll go back with him. 
Here, good dog; come 
with me... 


en 
You may say that X-FLR6 is no different from 
other rockets already launched... But my reply 
to that is: our rocket’s unique because it's the First 


Follow the gentle- 
=> man, Snowy. 


é igi 


NINY 


. G } ' 


to be driven by a nuclear motor 
- And I, Professor Calculus per- 
Fected it! ... How does it work? 
a Well, think of a nuclear bomb: 
but instead of an instantaneous 
explosion, the force is spread 
over several days. 


H From the exhausts 


OF course, For launching and 
landing we shall use another 
engine, a simple jet, using a 
mixture of nitricacid and 
aniline...Why 2... Because if 
we used the nuclear motor 
then, the radioactive blast 


... would bea frightful hazard at the laun- 
ching and landing sites...You may argue 
that the intense heat engendered by the nu- 
clear Fission would melt the motor itself! 
No! Because | have invented a new substance, 
calculon. It has a silicon base, and can re- 
sist even the highest temperatures. Thanks 
to these two inventions~the nuclear motor and 
calculon-we shall soon set foot on the Moon. & 


Ah, the very thought of it 
makes me walk ow air... 


Radar to Control! Emer- 
ency!... Aircraft From 
outh violating 

Security Area 


Attention please!... Control 
Z| calling !... Emergency 
=| craft From South violating Se- 
curity Area,..Fighters and A.A 
ersonnel to action stations 


craft. Are you receiv- 


violating aSecurity 
Area... 1f you pro- 
ceed you are liable 


Sprodj Control to 


They ve 
unidentified air- 


ing me ?... You are 


to be Forced down 


ordering us to turn 


— 
spotted us 


\ BAt all costs don't an- | 


swer them: we aren't 


Sprodj Control to 
unidentifi 


you do not clear 
Security Arca, 
we will open Fire, 9 


We hadn't bargained 
for this! They say 


they'll shoot ! 


Answer with a Few 
odd words to make 


A plane must have lost 


answer us. What shall we 


way. Their radio is inter- 
mittent. They're trying to 


them think we're in 
trouble... We must 
play for time... 


This is it! 
Jump! 


its 


parachutists 

have just jump- 

ed From the 
plane! 


Control calling! 
++ Order the 
Ack-Ack to 
open Fire ! 


Crumbs! [ft wasn't 
adream: that’s 
Ack-Ack Fire! 


That's an unex- 
ploded shell 


room ! Quick! f 


Great snakes! Lt went 
off in the Professor's 


must 


Zz22222.., 
222222., 


Neat morning... 


Attention please! All person- 
nel in category A'please re- 


Gentlemen, there have been serious incidents during 
the night... An unidentified aircraft Flew over the 
Security Area. [t eluded our Fighters and anti-aircraft 
fire, and dropped three parachutists. The parachute of 


port atonce to Mr. Baxter for 


\ one Failed to open and 
an important announcement... 


Category “A"?.. 


he was killed. His body was Found I 


this morning. He was carrying rations, arms, and amdio 
set, but of course no i. 


dentification papers... _ 


That's us | 


} co-operation... 


Till now the other two para- 
chutists have evaded capture. 
Needless to say everything is 
being done to Find them.They 
will undoubtedly be caught 
forthwith. Meanwhile, 
gentlemen, [ask for your 


-.. and would like to 
impress on you, my senior 
executives, the need for 
constant vigilance. This 
daring raid proves that even 
the strictest precautions 
cannot stop desperate men. 


Operation?... 
Who's he talking 
about, having an 
operation ?...° 
Is somebody jll? 


Thank you, gentle - 
men, that will be all. 
May | just have a 
word with the 
X-FLR6 team.. 


Not in the 


Perhaps your ear-trumpet is blocked 4 


just blocked, that's 


least: it's 


Let's see, perhaps if £ 
shake it... 


"| Well, Professor, what 
(| are you up to mow ¢ 


UA 


You see? [t's 
plaster...from 
that explosion 
last night... No, 
it won't come 
out like this... 


OH! | Blistering barnacles! [ thought 
that sort of thing only happened 
to me! 


= 


Kee, 


“Excuse me: the 
telephone... 


Hello... Yes... What?... 
Captured the parachut~ 
ists... Bothof them?.. 
Splendid !... Greeks, 
you say ?... That's odd. 
Bring them here im- 
mediately. I'll question 
them myself. 


«You've got the 
strong end of the 
wick...no, I mean 


al appearance of the 
Thomson Ewins ! 


== oe 
30 the game's up, ch, my Friends ?. 
You can start by explaining this 
got-up... 
t-up* You call Syldav- 
ian costumes a get-up? 
«+ Your own national 
dress 7 


Syldaviaw Greek costumes ?.., 
national dress? certainly asked the 


That 2... This is || ||ier For Syldavian ones... 
0 laughing 

matter... You { told you he didn't 
know as wellas seem very bright. 
Ido those are 


Greek costumes. 


But we 
costum- 


Anyway, that is quite unim- 
portant... What chiefly in- 
terests me is why you were 
parachuted here... 


-. parachuted 2 
-. We weren't para- 


Excuse me, Mp. Baxter, but there must 
be some mistake...1 know these gentle- 
men. Far from being spies-they are 

ice officers, and above suspicion. 
T can vouch for them. 


Yes, us!...Ona special mis- fapers 2... Yes, of course we 
sion. Our goverment sent us had papers. But they 
to protect our countrymen, were stolen on the train! 


So it was you I was \ 
told about. But in 

that case you should 
co | have some papers... 


You can believe them, 

Mr Baxter. I'm sure 

they’re telling the 
" truth. 


Hello, Control! 


«Baxter here 
w+ The twomen 
you arrested 
are mot the para- 
chutists.,. 
Continue the 
search 


Ra 


= 
You're free wow, gentlemen, Please 
excuse our mistake. 
t's nothing, Just one = 

of the risks of our job! 


Humping a rucksack on 
your back, blistering 
your Feet with heavy 
boots, clambering 

over piles of rock: 


Now to get back to X-FLR6. I'd 

Hl like to say afew words...The trial 
rocket will soon be ready. \'m sure 
that's where the spies will concen- 
trate their efforts, So please 

h be especially alert... 


IF it were possible, Mr. Baxter, l'd very 
much like permission to leave the Contre 
Fora few days - to make atrip into the 
mountains. I Feel I'd like to stretch 


But of course 
quite understa 
your wanting to 4 


have a little 
relaxation. 


= 


view.. 


a = 
.. From here there's an unres 


+ $0 now to work ! 


tricted 


Supposing these mysterious para- 
chutists had an accomplice within 
the Centre who wanted to hand 

over the plans 
set about it ? 


- How would they 
All the en- 


You see, Snowy, before we 
left [ spent a long time 
studying a plan of the Centre 
And I found two ventilators 
noone bothers to guard . They 
think they're inaccessible... 
Well, { believe there's a way 


There it is '... Well 

[think there’sa way 

to approach that 

one... Come on, Snowy, 

we'll take a closer 
look. 


Let's see, where's the 
first one 7... There!... 
Yes, that's it...No, 
you can’t reach that; 
its a sheer drop... 
Where's the other one... 


It's just ast thought, 
This must be where 
the spies contact 
their inside accomplice 


So there's our 
ventilator! 


I'm going to look. You 
guard my rucksack, 
Snowy-and no noise! 
Those parachutists 

can't be far away. 


There you go! 

| Acrobatics 
again! You'll break 
every bone in your 
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‘ ” ! 
. ! 
wooaH || ay ‘ .| 
WOOAH! x 2 


PY 


WOOAH 
WOOAH 


the smell of the |} 
honey sandwiches || 
in my rucksack... 


Well, if you like them, 
take one... Enjoy your- 
self, little greedy - 


There he goes, with- 
out waiting For more! 
«And he didn't 


even say thank you! 


That's that, Hey, Snowy, what's 
eh, Snowy my the matter * 


boy # Here's 


a piece for 


| Steady ! Steady! You bunch 
of gluttons ! 
V 


A 


Crumbs! Here come the 
parents! That crowns it! 


There! Those | 


are for you ! 
Go and get 


= ——r 
Quick Snowy ! Now's our Here weare... The First 
chance togive them the 5 thing is to warn the Captain. 
slip. We'll make our way 
up there. 


x 
Hello, hello!... Hello, ap- 

tain ?...Yes,it'sme,1 ff 
think I've got it...Yes... 
The First WY J Sector... Corridor Tan 
4) thing is to 


a ae 
That's one of the parachutists! 
ws. But where's the other 7 


You Well... all we can do 
said J Sector, Corri - is await events... 
don 7, Ventilator 3... Here, Snowy. We 
Right! No, no, wot must wrap up well; 
Aword toa soul! it's chilly night. 


He's approaching the 
grating...Someone 's 
handing him papers... 

} Now’s my moment to 
join in! 


Ah, the lights have gone 
on again...Why it’s Mr. Wolff! 


im again! 
see Quick, help 
me hold him! 


Great Scotland 


bgeds That's what [tried Yard! Who's that? 


to tell you!... Mean- 
while he's got away... 


From outside! 

wel. Hey, T've 

got someone! ... 

Oh, I've lost 
him! 


Where are you? 


w. Ah, there! 
let mego! Here, 
let me go!... It's 
me, Frank Wolff! 


The Captain! He’s been 


of all this hullabaloo % 


H Now then, what's the meaning 


Mr. Baxter ! 


That's Snowy howling, 
Mr. Baxter. Something 
must have happened to 
Tintin. Hurry! He's out 
there, near the venti- 


Hello, Control 2... Bax- 
ter here...Senda 

search party at once 
to look for Tintin... 
Outside...) Sector.. 


Corridor 7... Ventilator 
3... Hurry!... Keep me 
informed at Post |8. 


lator grid. 


(... would try to contact their accom- 
plices. According to him it was the 
ventilator grid in this corridor. Events 
proved him right !... Inthe evening I me,..1 Followed him, When he hid, I 
lay in wait here... IE was well on into did the same...Time passed... Then, as 
the wight when the lights suddenly | he said, the current went off, 1 heard | 
went out, leaving the corridor in } 4 dull thud, and the sound of a body ff 
total darkness. heard a rustling falling...1 leapt forward... There was 
beside me,and that moment I a shot outside... then shouts... Someone 
thought my head had burst ! jostled me inthe dark...And then! found my4| 

elf inthe hands of th- 


Well, | happened to see the Captain as he 
left his quarters... There was something 
+. €t...0dd about him and it intrigued 


MCT Hi ike tie. Tintin went 


Now Captain, tell me what 
happened to you. 


off this morning, saying he 
was going to try to catch 
F\5 the parachutists... About 
Five o'clock he called me by 
radio: he was convinced he'd 
found the place where the 
intruders... 


“And ou, 
Work 2” 


Awd what are you doing 
here at this hour gentle 
men? 


Y Inall sincerity 
| Director-General, 
| [can solemly 

and truthfully 


Hello!... Yes...You've found him ? 
He's hurt 4... What did he say ?.. 


oN Mim 


Forgive us... It's some extraordinary 
pills we once took...in Arabia‘. , Their 
effect recurs some- times 


1 See Tintin in the Land of Black Gold 


If we may, Me. Baxter, we'll } 
stay here... We might pick 
up some clues. 


That door: it's ajar... 
ferhaps that's where... 


rr) 


To be precise: 


most auspiciously 


I don’t know why, but 
it strikes me that Bax- 
ter and Wolff are be- 
having suspiciously. 


We'll take care of 
them later. Meanwhile, 
let's have alook at 
this famous ventila- 


i o 
l 


| t 


—- 


r 


By) 
rf 


! 
itch on 


Wait, I'l) sw 
the light. 
-— 


— 
What's all Ehis 
paraphernalia % 


You stay here... I'm going to see 
what's behind that door, 


What's the matter ?...You're ff 
white asa sheet !... Here, tell 
me. And stop your teeth 
chattering !... Now, what is 

ik? 


A sss... a 555...a skeleton! [...l assure you... 
+. Lsawaskeleton!...There, 


behind that screen! 


Now then, don't be silly. 
You come with me ! 
A skeleton? My poor 
Friend, you're talking 
through your hat! 


There... yousee 2 Where's 
your skeleton now, ch 


is 


But I'm quite sure... 


You are ?...0h well, 
if you see it again, 
give it my love ! 


A skeleton !... Ha! 
ha! ha! Poor old Thom- 
son, he's of f his 
rocker !... 


The sss... the sss... the skeleton!... You 
were right !... 1 saw it too... There... 
behind that screen again! 


You too!...Now you see | wasn't 
dreaming | 


u 
res 


Now keep calm!,.. Noone leave 
the room!...And don't picnic.. 
mean panic... We'll proceed wit! 
caution... look around... 


That's... that's it... 
We'll look around ... 


ao | 


i] 


Where t! 
have go 


OK a 


tS 
he devil caw it 
ne 2 


Hey, psst!... Quick, Thomp- 
son, come and look! 


In here, perhaps ? 


[Keep your eyes open!,..It can't 
have gone Far. 


iu 


—=——— 
Hands... hands... hands... hands up! 


=——— 
W-w-we must act at...at...at once! AE 
once! T-t-t-take him b-b-b-by surprise! 
| I... Now, keep calm !... Get your gun out: 
he may be armed. 


All... all... all... 
all right | 


Now, get going !... Quick march |... 
You don't want to 2... Passive resist- 


Hands up, L said! Oh, $0 you won't! Very well... But make one false move 
vn Well, in that case I'll... UU... and I'll shook! Understand 7... 
Cit... Put the handcuffs on him, Thomson. 


5 You necdn't pre- 


tend tobe dead, <= — 
9 KM 2... Calling KM2.., 
First mission completed... 


First mission completed... 


OK.! We'll have ff 
a 
Z4 


ee my Friend; you've 
a3 had it this Eime! 
we, 


No, luckily it’s nothing serious. The 
bullet only grazed the skull... OF 
course, it was 4 violent blow. Buk 
he's come round completely now, 


«Then I leapt forward and shouted “Hands 


up!”... He obeyed... At that moment I heard 
an explosion, and instantly I felt a terrific 
crack on my head... It was the 
parachutist, whom | hadn't seen. 
save his accomplice he Fired 


and you can question him, at me. 


The gangsters!... The pirates! 
w.- IFS get my hands on those 
crooks, I'll tear them apart 
like... like... like... 


I... Forgive me, Mr. Baxter... I'm ber- 
ribly sorry... Wait...V'Il get. you 
another chair, 


No weed, thank you!... 
Where were we #...0h yes... 
The next thing is to Find 
out which Adcuments 
are missing. And above all, 
we must unmask the traitor 
in our midst, spying on all 
our ac-_ tivities. 


To my mind he would simply have 

made copies. IF | hadn't been there 
tonight the spy would have handed over 
his stuff to his accomplice, quite quietly, 
with wo one any the wiser. 


I'm afraid that won't be easy. Now the 
Fellow has achieved his object he will try 
to be inconspicuous. As for our discov- 
ering which documents he gave to his 
accomplices. I'm certain he won't 
have been Foolish enough to steal the 
originals, and $0 help usto harrow 
our search. } 


Que 


7 fx 


You're right !., But still, we'll 
continue our inquiry. Meanwhile 
I'll ask Calculus to speed up pre- 
parations for launching the trial 
rocket... With that I'll leave 
you... Get well soon. 


If Lmay, L'Il 
stay with Tin- 


None of that!... I'm staying 
here!...A Full pipe and a com- 
fortable chair, 

all [ ask... 


See! They ve 
almost 
Finished. 


Hello, Mr. Baxter.., 
look who's _ here... 


-.. completing 
the fuelling - 


|| Everything is ready, Mr. Baxter. 
the last guide rails are in place 
... The gantries have been ce- 
moved, The technicians are now. 


ss 
\WSSI2r2 yy, 
BM 
Tintin! You?...f thought you were 
{_ still confined to your room, 


Finished |... Everythings ready. 
(il clear the bay. 


-\\4} Good idea... But don't For- 
get to clear the bay! 


Tam, in theory! But 1 
wouldn’t miss the laun- |» 


At any rate, L'Il 
be safe up 


All very well to apologise! 


Why doesn't he look — 4 a 
where he's going! Si—Sq 5; 


Al Oh! I'm sorry! 
<a? = 


Attention please!...Clear the 
launching bay... Attention 
please!... Clear the bay... 


All right ! 
heard! 7 


tothe Control Room, 


| 


All out 2... Splendid !... We can go | 


... Did you remember 

the gadget | mentioned 
to you when you came to 
see me in the sick-bay? 


The gadget?...0h, yes, 
it's done . I Fixed it 


Absolutely ready, Mr. 
Baxter,.. Everybody 
standing by. 


Hello 4 Observatory? 
eels that you, 
Michael 2... Baxter 


here. I'm in the 
Control Room 
All ready 2 


Yes, Radar 
here... Yes, Mr. 


Baxter, we're 


for zero hour 
+++ Another 
twenty min- 


{ Why, what's this little device, frofessor? 
H Ie wasn't here last night! 


| 


[... yes... £ put it there... [t's an 
idea of Tintin's. 


Well? It's a 


i high -tension 


posing it isn't, eh? 


Tt may look like a power 
switch-room. But sup- 


We'll (nvestigate, 
Here's my master key. 


28) 


[- * 5 
This is the control panel with all the instru- 
| ments for guiding the rocket. 


Aha! [t looks a bit like 
! 


And here is the celebrated vocalist, 

Bianca Castafiore of LaScala, Milan, 

to sing you the famous jewel song From 

“Faust”. 

compare: these jewels SS bright 
cog las 


“Ah, my beauty 


f past 
[ 


alarm siren? 


Sh! Quiet!... 
Isn't that the 
oe 


Congratulations Cap - 
tain! You have remarkable 
talent... But we've other 
things to think of besides 
chamber music ! 


And vow the great virtuoso 
Haddocksikoff.., 

Pom S Pom J Pom to 
Pompity J? Pom Jd 


In a Few minutes, geni 
X- FLR 6 will begin (és 
[ propose that the hon 
launching the rocket s| 


to our youngest colleague - 
Tintin ...You agree 2 


r = —- 
|| The leFE-hand lever 
|| controls the auxiliary 


tlemen, 
| 
| engine-used only at 
| 


Flight... 
jour of 

hould fall the outset. The othercon- 
trols the nuclear motor 


which takes over later, 


[ Attention please!... Observa- 
tory to Control Room. Stand by 
«Three minutes to go... 


One minute 
to. go... 


Ten seconds,..Nine. 
Six... Five...Fou 


There she goes! For the 
first time in history man 
is sending a rocket to the 
Moon and back! 


a The Moon and back!... 
as Do you realise what 
OY those little words mean: 

THE MOON AND BACK! 


IS Ery 
Blistering bar- 
nacles, where's |= 


Ten seconds to go... Nine 


«+. Bight... Seven... 


Have you seen my 
pipe anywhere? 


Oh dear, {'m 50 sorry! 
s+. But how lucky 
your pipe wasn't 
in your mouth ! 


Observatory to Control Room ... 
Stand by to engage nuclear motor 
wes Ready !... Thirty 

seconds Fram now 


a 
Observatory to Control 
Room... The nuclear 
motor has just taken 
over... All going well. 
Cut the auxiliary 


jave you 
seen my pipe? 


Your pipe? What would 
I want with your pipe? 
veel‘ sorry but 1 

haven't time to wor 
about your pipe now! 


i{ Observatory to Control 
Room... How's the 
radar working? 


Perfectly | 
All going well! 


Observatory to Con- 
trol Room... Correction’ 
zer0...26r0...2ight... 
six... Please repeat . 


A trifling correction, 
1 think. But [d bet- 
ter just check with | 
my tables... 


Zero...2eF0... 
@ight...six... 


: 
“: 


Correction made... 


a 


— 
Mind out or you'll bump 
your head! 


Have you lost 
something 2 


Have I jost something 7... 
What do you think 1m doing 
down here?... Picking Four- 


That goat Calculus : 
Where did he knock 


| Blistering barnacles, 
will you be quiet! 


Captain, do 


be sensible... Stop 
teasing the 


please 


Attention please! Observatory 
calling! What was that shout we 
heard 7 


Don't worry... Captain 
Haddock's just found 
his pipe. 


When this phase of the 


minutes the rocket 
willenter its orbi 
round the Moon. 
Stand by 


Observatory to Con- 
trol Room... [n three 


operation begins, the 
motor is stopped. Its 
own speed, combined 

with the force of lunar 
attraction, should cause 
the rocket to go round 

the Moon. We only resume 
tadio-control when, 


iE 


[A Attention please! In thirty 
seconds cut the nuclear mote 
Ready!...Ten seconds 

Eight. 


BENS Three...Tw0..One---) Al 
ZERO! 
BSS yp 
a 


Observatory to Control 
] Room... Allin order... 

X-FLR 6 is safely 

in orbit round the 


In thirty seconds she 


will be out of our sight. 


Now their rocket is masked 
by the Moon!... We go into 
action iv a Few minutes... 


Just i ! For the First Observatory THERE SHE 15! Observatory to Control Room... 
lie’ ia History, Taiitatiaie to Control Room : Stand by... Restart the nuclear 
now photographing the side vee Tn three min- Yes indeed, motor in thirty seconds... 

of the Moon no one has eee the rocket there she is! 

ever seen! And it's thanks will reappear... = 

tous, my dear WolFF! Stand by to re a ) fea 

Thanks to us! sume radio - y) jo 6 


control me 


LY fal 


Observatory to Control Room 


Observatory to 
++, Ten seconds togo...Niné,.. 


Control Room 


x 
Observatory to 


The wonders of mod- 
i Control Room... 


ern science!... Just 


Eight...Seven...Six...Five... f] 4H ordinary lever, Correction: zero, ... Correction: 
Four... Three...1TWo..One... ZERO ! and click!,.. Hundreds || ||zer0, nine, eight three, two, seven, 
F of thousands of miles ++ Repeat... six...Repeat... 
Careful! Not ine ste 
hard Away an engine starts Zero, zero, Three, two, sev- 
$0 hard ! up!...b's Fantas= tic! nine, eight. en, six... Correc- 
tion made. 


Correction madi 


I beg your par- 
don, but I've 
Followed you ex- 
actly!... U'm 
not deafam [7% 


For heaven's sake 
make those cor- 
rections! You're 
taking no notice 
of the Figures 
we're giving ! 


: ray 


Correction: seven, 
eight, Five, two. 
Correct it, this 
time! 


Thunaering typhoons, 
you wretched rocket! 
Will you get back on 
your course! You 

waiE! I'll get you! 


The rocket is going 
of F course. | don't 
know what itis... 


That's what I'm 
doing, confound 
itt 


= 
I can't understand I've got it ! Tinti ight ! Hi, Professor! Mind your 
ithe oct ts | | Hiatt Tin me net] dota 

right out of con- him ! 


trol ! 
What do you 
mean 4 


But surely 
that's im- 
possible | 


Now !...the Fruit is ripe: What are you doing, frofessor * For that's what is hap-]| [As sure as my name's 


to pluck - pening!...Why won’E Cuthbert Calculus, that’s 
cts, ours our eal No, Mr. Baxter, I'm nee mae A-FLRG obey us? Because || || not going to happen, 
work will be complete. IE +++ Bue [don't want ou it has been intercepted There isa way: Tintin 
rocket, with all its secrets, |! |Ibyq stronger radio-control || || suggested it. A device to 
YGil to Fall into the hands of a station than ours, on the || || destroy the rocket in 
Np} Foreign power. same wave-length! ... Flight-and [ installed it last 
If we don't intervene, wight. Mr. Baxter, we must 
there's no knowing who blow uP _X-FLRE t 


may lay hands on our Surely you 
can't mean that? & 


Observatory to Control Control Room to Observatory... 
The rocket is com- X-FLRG has been captured by 
pletely beyond our radio control.|! |! ay enemy radio-control station 


w We are going to blow her up! 


Be brave, Cuthbert !... Now you 
must destroy your whole 


life's work !... There ! 
Fy ie 


Thank you, 
Mr. Baxter, 


* {Calling Observatory...Allwellt...)| | Oh misery !...Misery !...All is 
S 


And the photographs! .., The 
Has she exploded lost lur secrets, our dis- 


First photographs of the other 
side of the Moon !...All lost! 
|... 0h, this is disaster! 


ven 


Here, calm yourself, Pro 
trary, she's getting further fe Cuthbert, I 
and further away - ‘ 


1 ws, 


) Ah, I see what itis! Two ina So sorry!...] 
wires disconnected . = |] thought [ was 
ui -1 8 < tearing MY hair! 
- : ; 7" === 


How did [ get the ideat... Well, it occurred 
to me that the documents passed to the 
spies might contain all the details of the 
radio-control of our trial rocket... | 
confided wy Fears to Professor Calculus 
who immediately devised the mechanism 
to explode X-FLR6, should she be inter- 
cepted... You see what a good idea it was. 


hla 


To the Moon! ... 


Accursed luck! They ’ve 
Porescen everything | 
They ‘d sooner blow up 
their rocket than let it 
fall into our hands! 


Observatory Eo Control Room... 
X-FLR6 has exploded. There's 
nothing more to see. 


Too true!,.. All Eootrue!... 

All our hopes brought to nothing 
ss Months, years of research and 
struggle! All annihilated ina Flash! 


Look out for my beard! 


No, Professor Calculus, 
all is not lost! Ow the con- 
trary, this is a triamph 
For you... Didn't your nuclear] 
motor work perfectly % 
Didn't the rocket go to 
the Moon, and circle 


Tintin is right ! The 
trial was conclusive. 
Don't be $0 downhearted . 
Tomorrow we start 
work on another 
rocket, But not an 
experimental one- 


Hooray ! 


Your grief 's a bit 


it? 


this will be the 
real Rocket, to carry 
you to the Moon | 


There he goes now 
vee FIL bell hima 
thing or two!.. 

Hi, Professor ! 


Look here, I've had enough of 
going round in circles inthis con- 
Founded Centre! How soon do you 
TOPOse this little week-end trip to the 
loon 


I ought to have stayed 
peacefully at Marlin- 
spike, instead of fool- 
ing about in this 
dump, just to gratify 
the whims of a mad 
professor ! 


I'm Fed up with hanging 
about here, doing nothing, 


H I'm afraid not, Mr, Baxter, But the 


That’ 
mab gitery odd Thaveithe blueprint is Finished,., Here... What 


same thing myself. But mine's 
inthe right shoulder... A touch of 
rheumatism, l expect... It has 
been damp these last Pew days. 
But it will go. Excuse me: Mr. 
Baxter. is waiting... 


Good fear Professor, You've z 


brought the bl 


lueprint of the 
rocket? : r 


I ROCKET 


RADIO AND RADAR AERIAL 
AISERVE TANKS 

CON THO CABIN 

wine ousertas 

erate 

ATORAGE TAWA. AIK, WATER, Ee 
AUEILIARY ENGINE PRPFELIANT TANKS 


banaue wort 
STABILIBING FN8 
LANDING *KUPrORT TAIRINGE 
EK ANCA BERE 


TAIR-LOCKS 
1 PASLENGER AIR. c0CK 
11, PROTECTIVE-CL07HING €OOM 
CARBO LOADING AIRLOCK 
Aik L0ce CONTE DL ROOM 


MW CONTROL CABIN 


CONTROL DESK 
AK AEFRIGERATION PLANT 
WORK TARE 

OREERYATION FQu/PmBNT 
LAnsaaroRy 


TW LIVING QUARTERS 
siscrec cookte 
BERR IERATORS 
AIR uh 8e 
sanns 
cockees 


Splendid, Professor ! My heartiest 
congratulations! Tome this looks 
H admirable, From every point of 
view, When do you plaw to start 
construction + 


Tomorrow, if you 


Right !...1'll goand give the necessary ins- 
tructions. The services of every skilled man 
will be at your disposal at once. Work will 

go on day and wight. 


That's wonderful. 
Thank you! 


Tr. 
Goodbye, 
Me. Baxter, 


Look here, you didn't answer my } 
question just wow. How soom is 
your little trip to the Moon? 


I \A Well, if L were you ['d try 
di camphorated oil. 
\ 


Blistering barnacles, it's nothing to 
do with camphorated oil ! It's the Moon... 


Rubbed in night and 


morning. 


You nitwit you! J'm talking abou! 
your trip to the Moon! 


dé 


Maybe... But believe me, there's nothing 
like camphorated oil...Excuse me now. 


my eyes in work. 


Hello... Yes Mr. Baxter, 


{ say !...Your fancy-dross weighs a ton! 
You can't move a muscle with it on. 


Don't worry, Captain, On 
the Moon things are six 
times lighter than on the 


} we're going ahead with 
the space-suit trials... 
Captain Haddock 
guinea-pig... Yes ,-['ll 
keep you informed , 


Earth... Once up there, 
you'll Feel as comfortable 
as if you were ina 
lounge suit. 


Glad to hear it ! 


First of all we'll re- 
duce the pressure. 
Yesterday we completed 
air-tightnees tests 
with the suits, They 
were excellent... {F 
anything is wrong, 


shout “Stop'and we'll 
restore normal pres- 
sure at once, 


Testing the radio..-Hello... 
Can you hear me, Captain ? 


Good |... Goodbye for now. 
Good tuck! 


Yes, 1 can hear you. 
You can start now, 
I'm ready. 


I feel like a goldfish in its 
bowl ! 


Pressure is now down 
to zero...You are al- 
most inan absolute 
vacuum... How are 
you Feeling 2 


We'll start by creating a 
vacuum... Don't forget, if 
you Feel the least discom- 
fort don't hesitate to call 
us... We'll stop the test 


Fifty degrees be- Try to move about? 

low zero.,. Still With all this para pher - 
all right ?... Try nalia on? J'A like to 
to move about. see you doit.! suppose 
you could walk on your 
hands ! 


Brrr... It's certainly 
starting to get 
beastly cold... 


Now... We are going to 
lower your temperature 
Don't forget to adjust your 
heating apparatus. 


Ned 


> lw |r |— 


... that it's not so dif- 


Excellent... Now : 
ficult afterall | 


you can see... 


Hello Captain... 
That's Fine!.. 


jou can stop. 
Wa al Te 
Sam 


a ay 


Hello Captain, what are For heaven's sake Mr. Wolff, brin 
you doing 4... Hello! the pressure and temperature baci 
7 to normal at once! Something's 


= All right if 1 open 
| it now % 
: es = 
em 


2 ( 


Le 


y Te) 
Vis CG 


i] Keep still! 1°11 
take off your hel- 
) | met. 


A : 


Good gracious! They're the 
mice we used For the First 
teste! We forgot to take 
them out of the suit! 


‘spt barnacles, that's 
what [ did. Tt was you... 
You didn't answer! 


You could have called for ever, 
Gptain. Your radio equipment 
is disconnected | 


Disconnected! IE'I| be Fun 
if that happens on the Moon! 


Anyway, it has proved 
that the suit is ab- 
solutely resistant to 
a vacuum, and low 
Femperatures...What 


happened to 
that pair of sea-gherkins? 


D'you think I did it on pur- 
poset... { suppose you think 
my favourite pastime is cracking 
my head against doors? Well, 
I've had enough! S've had 
enough of being a playmate 
for neurotic mice! 


My poor Friend! Didn't you 
notice the door was rather 


I've had enough, d'you 
understand 7... You want 
to go to the Moon?... 
Well go! But without 
me! I'm going home to 
Marlingspike !... And you 
can goon acting the 
goat here For as long as 
you like! 


Oh, I'm acting the goat t 
vs I'm acting the goat, 
am 12...1... This... this is 
too much! [, acting the 
goat !...1 demand an apol- 
ogy... An apology, you hear? 
«You have ho right to say such 
a thing!...Acting the goat! 
args apes a 


To dare say such a thing to 
me!,..You!...You!... You 
Follow me...1'll show you 
just how [ act the goat!... 
Come along ! 


MW Ep 


= 
Me) 


aX: 


You see, I was Feeling 
pset,,. just then... But 
it's all over now. 


[einions of blue blistering bar- So 
tacles! IF ever | Find the pirate 


yor 


u aren't going to! Come on! Hurry ! 


= 
you're trying to give me the slip? Well, 


a — 
Sol act the goat ! 


who did that I'll make him 
dance, 1 promise you! 


Tt was your aerial, 


Captain,,. You... 


Slaving for two months non-stop, 
working mysélf to the bone, all to 
hear myself called a goat!... {t's 
too much! 


Excuse me Professor, but your companion 
is not wearing regulation clothing... lm 
afraid | must ask him to go back... 


That's true,,. He’ 
right... f ought 


Begone, you worm! Out of my sight! 
J'm acting the goat, d'you hear ? 


tons 


ee 


eS 


px 


ys 


A £3 
We Je 


a 


Ly HLA 


7 
And the atomic pile, 
never stopping *..- 
The uranium being 
made?... The laborat - 
ories working day and 
night #... That's all 
acting the goat too, 
I suppose? 


this about? | 


Well, Professor, what's all 


one’s acting the goat. 


hear some- 


7, 
Sed 

VAY 

bi 


1, (For heaven's 
sake, Cuthbert, 
illcalm yourself! 


for months, teams of experts 
have been worked to death 
acting the goat, of course! 


- 
Come on!...Sit down there and don't 
... We're leaving ! 


argue 


Good morning, Professor. Will you sign 


the dispatch book, please ? 


For the love of 
heaven don’t 
et hin go! 


Stop them!. 
They've no exit per- 


tand aside, microbe!.., Let me 
pass! I'm acting the goat, d'you 
hear 7... I'm acting the goat! 


driven by Pro- 
fessor Calculus 
has leFe with- 
out permission 
wa, Stop it ! 


Quick, clear the entrance 
and close the doors. There's 
@ jeep coming 


I often say to myself; 

one of these days I'll learn 
to drive! Nowadays every- 
one should beable todrivea } 
car 


al Stop! We're here % 
——o/ = 
ate f a 


C 
of that? Look what 


=| the goat created, 


\- He 


This crackpot contraption, 
as you callit, is taking 
you tothe Moon, as well 
++. Understand ? Mean- 
while, you're going to 
look over it... And put 
your aerial down! 


You think this,., this 
crackpot contraption will 
take you to the Moon 


Well, what about it?,..Look what I 
created -[, Cuthbert Calculus!... 
And that, f suppose, is what you 
call “acting the goat”? 


H Not a hope, you know! [t wouldn't } 


— 
Poor Calculus, he must 
even stand up by itself! 


have a screw loose...How 
do you suppose that mon- 
ument could go up in the 
air t... You might just 
as well play a penny 
whistle in Front of Nelson's 
Column and expect it to 
a samba! 


oe . 

You road-hog!.., Bully !...Steam - Aren't you ashamed of yourself ? 

I] roller!.., | Cyclotron! | Making a scene in Front of everybody? 
: «The lift is waiting ! 


Hello... Hello... yes.+. I've 
just had amessage From 
our new agent... The laun- 
ching takes place ina 
month: June the 3rd., at 
Yes, that's ie, 
onel Jorgen to me. 


First of all, this is 
the Control Cabin. 


Well, what do you think 
of it 2... You can't call 
this acting the goat, eh? 


Fantastic !... 
r... what are all 
these bits and 
pieces For t 


To the left of the desk are 
the oxygen cylinders... 
That's the periscope, in 
the middle of the cabin, 
with its projection screen 
«But believe me, you'll 
have plenty of Lime to 
get to know all this equip- 
m 


And there's the laboratory, still 
in the process of construction, 


f Take care! Look out, 
behind you! 
in if 


I believe you do it on purpose, 
don't you?... Every time 
there's a chance to bump your- 
self, or sprawl ow the Floor, 
you take it!,.. Can't you 
pay attention ? 


All these bits and 
pieces, sir, are instru- 
ments for navigation 
and control. On the 
main instrument desk 
are the controls for the 
nuclear motor, the aux- 


! iliary engine, radar, 
wireless, Eelevision, 
automatic air 
purifier, etc... 


We are now inthe living quarters. This 
will be our bedroom, kitchen, and dining 
room, allin one. 


hatchway to j 
the lefE of 


Exons 


H lie on when... 


And there are the bunks we 
i Blistering 
Jil 


FRE barnacies! Pe 


T almost fell down that 
confounded hole. Luckily 
I just managed to save 
myself. 


You see?... Even after | 
told you tobe careful |... 
1 know I may act the goat, 
but at least [ look where 
{ am going |... Now we'll 
go down to the next 


As you'll notice, 
this compart - 
ment is deeper 
than the others: 
it's Ewice the 
depth of a nor- 
mal one... 


There are the storage 
tanks... Drinking 
water, and motor pro- 
pellant. The propellant 
(s for the auxiliary 
engine, which, as 
you know, is for 
launching and land- 


Once and For all, 
Captain,do take 
care! There's 
another hatch here. 
You be careful too, 
Tintin. And mind 


Stars above, Captain! Don't 
stand so near that hole! Are 
you Erying to break your neck? 


— 
To make it possible to leave 

and re-enter the rocket when 
we are in space, we've had to 
provide a system of air-locks 
+++ You will see the mechanism 
for these on the deck below 


I warn you, 
Captain , theres} 
another hatch 
veel beg you 
to take 


Right, TW 40... You can look 


round the large storage com- 
partment, through that door... 
T'll come straight back. 


ion pleas J... 
Professor Calculus to 
report tothe Centre 


Good heavens! 


" X Poor Professor Cal- 
S33) ulus... No bones 
Vek A _broken, | hope. 
Ls) 


Hy 


Blistering barnacles! 


What's happened 7 


Here are your 


Before you start preach- || 
ing at others to be 
careful, you'd do better 
to watch your own Feet, 
sea-gherkin! You're 
lucky to be still in 

one piece! 


Fancy dress ?... Look here, 
don't begin acting the.. 
er... | mean, don't try 
pulling my leg! We've 
had enough of that! 


you at last, 
Professor. 


This isa fine thing! What a 
Way to behave... and you a 
responsible man... [t's pre- 
posterous!...You nearly 
caused a dozen accidents! 
«+. What's biting you? 


Where are you?,.. Billions 
of blue blistering barnacles, 
you know as well as wedo 
where youare, you 
anacoluthon ! 


Look, Professor, you remem: 
- see L believe he's lost his 


ber !... You were just show: 
ing us over your Moon- 
rocket ... Professor 7... 
Professor? 


[ think this is serious 


memory... We must take 
him back to the Centre 
without delay, and warn 
Mr. Baxter at once. 


| Who... who are you? And 
| what's that Fancy dress? 


I'm afraid so... 
The doctors are 
examining him 


But he must be cured! He alone, 
he alone, d’you hear, knows the 
secret of the nuclear motor! With- 
out him the Moon project is impossible 
.- lmpossible, you understand 2 Gj 


Well, gentlemen, it's nok too bad ig itt... 


Yells genblennen, PsNer Hmm, it's hard to say...One 


can't tell at once... We must 
wait and see,..There may be 
some improvement... One 

should never give up hope... 


At all events, it's a 
most interesting case, 


back his memory. 


Hmmn...yes... J see... Well, 
we'll do all we caw... But 

try to amuse him yourselves, 
to arouse some memory... 
That sometimes works,..[t 
is also possible that a 
violent shock might bring 


Marlinspike .. 


.Marlinspike 
Hall... Our butler, Nestor) 
+++ Remember Marlin - 

spike,,.The Captain... 


we try... The 


That 's no good... Let 


us to amuse him... A 
Fortnight ago we had 

that Fancy-dress party 
at the Centre...You re- 
member the guard on 


doctor told 


back... 
you'll see,.. 


Tarantarantaraa... 
Guards, prepare 
to attack!... 


Nothing!.. 
Not a 


—— 


[ 


We must try some- 
thing else... Aviolent || 
shock, perhaps % q 


Look here, Tintin, 
Let's try this... 
It's atrick cam- 
era | managed 
to borrow. That'll 
wake him up! 


A pretty picture of our 
little Cuthbert 2... Now 
then, smile please! ... 
Watch the birdie ! 


Blistering barnacles, 
that's nouse! He 
reacted about as 
much as a tomb- 


We've simply got to 
wake him up...to get 


f] rid of this thundering 
amnesia... But how 2 


Amusing him did 
Wo good, nor did a 
shock... Still, this 
litle snake going 
PHHHT wouldn't 
scare anybody. 


| There's vothing For it. 
We must try something 
olse... Wait, | know 
what'll do the trick. 


A violent shock 2 
v= Well, he'll ge 


Calculus! Prepare 


Tintin, [think we've done 
A it... I'm sure he's react - 


So that's it! well, 
this time I'lluse strong 
mea sures ~~ 


Hello...No, this is 
Tintin... Hello Mr, 
Baxter... l'm afraid 
not. He's just the 

same... The Captain 
is still 


trying... 


Blistering barnacles, 
look out for squalls 

this time! When this 
banger goes of under his 
chair, he'll recover all right! 


You don't think it would be better to. 


Hurry up!... Outside! This is going 
L in! 


Wait!. 
to be fi 


Leave it tome + you'll 7 


+ 


What's up? That 
banger's taking its 
time! 


eG 


Just my luck !..,.The 
Fuse must be out. 


da 


Look out, Captain! 
[t's still smoking 
Be careful ! 


As | thought ! The thunder: 
ing Fuse has gone out! 


So he needs a shock, eh... 
Well this time he'll get one, 
blistering barnacles ! 


er 


Whooove!... Whoooo!... Beware, 
Cuthbert, [ ama gho-o-ost ! 


—= 
4 Ho-ho-ho! Shake in your sho-0-0¢5! 
f2 


x 


(c 


ae 
Ten thousand thundering 
typhoons | 


Blistering barnacles!... What possessed me 
to dress myself up as a ghost 2 


= 


self, acting the goat ! 


I suppose youthink I'm enjoying call 


i You won't catch me trying to cure 


loss of memory agai 
5 


& 


. 


NOP acoat ne 


A goat!...Agoat!,.. 
You dare call mea goat! 
++. This is too much ! 
You're not getting 
away with that! 


An apology! I demand an 
immediate apology ! 


Help!... Help !... 
He's cured! 


Oh, Captain, Captain, what a debt we all 
1... Thanks to you Calculus has re- 


Not much?... My dear Captain, with- 
out your help, the journey to the 

Moon would have been impossible... 
Don't you 
realise * 


= 
@ 


Sy 
And here is the Professor to thank 
you himself, 


Oh, Captain! ... 
Give me your 
hand | | 


They've told me everything: about 
my loss of memory, and your devoted 
care... 1 thank you, Captain, 

From the bottom 


I thank you too in the name of 
Science! You have made possible 
the journey tothe Moon... 1 shall 


never Forget that ! 


ff 


of my heart ! 


Tim... very 
touched. 


«And in one week's time, gentlemen, 
|| on the wight of the 2nd and 3rd at 1.34 
{| a.m., the launching will take place... 1s 
everything up to schedule % 


“M.23.301...Mammoth has 
lj recovered memory, thanks 
Good old Whale! 
Without knowing it, he's 
areally good turn... 


Here's a signal From 
K.23, sir! 
Oh, news From the | I 23.301 received, 


Main Workshop ? | A : 
| Let's hope itis bet- L l] Operation Ulysses will proceed 


terthan last time, accordin pian 


Hello...Yes... What? |} 
Inside the Security Area?) 
vThree?...You're quest- 
ioning them 2...All right. 
Keep me informed. 


Unfortunately the factory at 
Oberkochen tells me there's been 
a delay in production . But they've 
definitely promised delivery of 
the consignment onthe eve of 
our departure... In that casef,.. 


The loading is going ahead. Food sup- 
plies, and all the components for our 
reconnaissance tank are already stowed 
aboard. I'm just waiting for some op- H 
tical instruments we need to establish 
an observatory on the Moon - 
, 


You, Wolff, are in 
charge of provision- 
ing and equipment. 
How are you getting 
along 2 a 


You heard that, gentlemen ? The ZEPO 
have just arrested three people wandering 
inside the Security Area. OF course they 

said they wanted to climb Mount Zstophnole, 
and had lost their way... Whenever they 
arrest anybody it's the same story ... 


You see, despite all the 
precautions we take, 
a determined man can 
always Find away through: 
the defences. 


But where were we 2...0h yes... 


}] Soon your side, WolFF, everything Professor + 


is im order, except for the delay 
with the optical instruments... 
What about you Captain? Air 
supply, temperature, safety 
equipment... 


Everything is ready, Mr. Baxter, except 
for Snowy's space-suit. That is just 


| being Finished now, 


except totest the radio... 


Fine!...Lt’s 
working per- 
Fectly! 


you, and congratulate you. For you have managed 


Now, gentlemen, it only remains for me to thank 


to surmount all the obstacles that seemed to 
stand in the way of making rockets of this type. 


a IN 
be" 


Coming ... Coming... 


Are you coming, Captain #...We'll go| 
and Find Snowy in the inonters 


Billions oF blue blistering 
barnacles!... And all 
through looking at our 
wonder-boy Calculus! 
Thundering typhoons! 


And just why were you 
looking at the wonder- boy? 


There, you see?... He isu't 
deaf any more! He cam hear 
as well as you avd me! 


In the first place , 1 
never was deaf... Just 
a little hard of hearing in 
one ear... But for the 
Moon journey [ need to 
hear the radio signals 
perfectly... So that's 
why I obtained a hear- 


And stopped me from bumping into that 
door!... And of all the crazy things... 


He's right: let's 
close this door. 
y 


You couldn't have told us before, could yout... 


-.. to keep leaving 
doors open... 


Billions of blue blis- 


tering barnacles!,.. 
Who's the joker who 
shut this door ?... 

Why couldn't he wait 
till I'd gone out 2... 


Thundering 
typhoons! 1 
Forgot to pick 
up my pipe. 


They've left that} 
open again! 


Billions of blue blistering 
barnacles!,.. Did you do that 
On purpose ? 
Tim awfully sorry, but 
how could [ know you 
were coming back? 


That's the last time a door 
wallops me! ... Ah, here's 
my pipe... Lucky it isu't 
broken | 


Absolutely!... Don't forget that 
I have an old score to settle 


with our young friend 
Tintin! 


A telegram From the works at 
Oberkochen: the optical in- 
struments will arrive ow 
Monday morning. 

Splendid !,.. Certainly 

this is excellent 


Now then WolFF,.. What's 
your news 7 


Why, I'd Forgotten 
all about Bax- 
ter. 


Are you going ba 
site 7 


Yes, I'm going to 
supervise thé load- 
a Ig oF equipment. 


ck to the Would you mind wait- 
ing a Few minutes 
for me? There's one 
small package togo 
in my locker on 


Not at all... But tell me: what's in 
that crate behind you 7 


Just two or three bottles of | 
whisky... You know it may be 

Freezing cold upthere, so l'm 
just taking precautions... 


I'm awfully sorry, Captain, but 
no alcoholic liquor is allowed on 
board...We've a little ram, for 
emergencies, but that's all... 
And what's in this parcel % 


Er... A little tobacco 


Forgive me, Captain, but { have explicit 
instructions; no smoking on board.,.The 
oxygen supplies are more than sufficient 
For the journey, there aud back, but we 
can't waste them... Believe me, I'm 


{ So, it's like that, is it?... You don't 
think I'll go up in your Flying cigar 
under such conditions, do you? ... 
Never, you hear me, never! This is 
the end: I've had enough. You go 


terribly sorry... 


to the Moon! Goto Mars, or Jupiter, or 
dance with the Great Bear if you want! 


As for me, my decision is Final : 
I'm wot going | 


Hello, Captain...You look eross. 
Is anything wrong 2 


Anything wrong, blistering bar- 
nacles? Only that ['w not allowed 
to take a little whisky and a few 
ounces of tobacco! And under 


I'm not going 


such conditions { refuse to go!... 
That's what's wrong! 
+ 


don't let me have to 
tell you again @& .. 


1... And 


Well, you're very wise 


1 
Meee war goose chase!... t's a 


do you mean ? 


madness ! 


To be precise: sheer ma 
ness at your age. 


Besides, at your age it would be sheer 


not to goon such a wild 
ridiculous idea!... 


I suppose you take me 
fora rusty old tub, ready for the scrap- 
heap?... You'll see how old I am, you Bashi- 
bazouks!...1'm going, A'you heart... And 
I'll send you apostcard From the Moon! 


d- 


i 


Oh, it’s you WolfF 
ve What is if 7., 


| The optical instruments have 
arrived safely, Me. Baxter, They're 
being stowed aboard now... 
The launching can take place 


H time... 


From these tables you can tell instant- 
ly, with the aid of your electronic com- 


tonight, at the scheduled puters, the exact position and velocity 


em 
==! Os 
= 


Good graciqus Captain, 


For you will certainly run grave 


what an enormous letter! 


Gentlemen, the 
night- has arri 
This is noletter, 
young man... it’s 


your progress 


bark upon the greatest adventure the world has 
ever known... How anxiously we shall follow 


risks,..A simple short-circuit means 
a crash on the Earth or the Moon,or 
an everlasting journey in space... 
There are great hazards on|anding, 
and taking off from the Moon... 
You may be pulverised by meteor- 
ites... 


great day-or rather, the great 
ved... lna Few hours you will em- 


towards the Moon ! 


You are aware of all these dangers, and you 
have chosen to brave them... But there is 
another thing... The fate of the trial rock- 
et could be re-enacted... Our enemies 

could try to divert you From your course 
by giving you false 
directions, inorder 

to seize the rocket... 


It looks like 
being a jolly 
outing! 


Good-evening, Minister 
. ‘6 Miller speak- 
ing...I've just received 
the following signal : 
“Mission conplecee 
Operation Ulysses goin 
ahead” All is well i 


Never Fear Mr. Baxter... We would all pre- 
fer to blow ourselves up, rather than 
let that happen | 


Soe 
<4 
} 


de 


4 v) 
i 


Blow yourselves up? I 
trust you will nok be driv- 

en to that extremity! IF 
anything has to go with 

a bang, let's make it the 
cork From this bottle! 
Will you, Captain ? 


With pleasure, Mr. Baxter... 


it Would you like me 
I'm aw old hand... 


to try, Captain? 


Thundering typhoons! Why does 
this cork have to be so stubborn ¢ 


— 
The cork! He's Here, Captain... Sit 
ore Set erepeiae, ie ere wie how Eo‘ open | swallowed down...Yes, like that 


the cork ' 


+o Now, I'l give you 
athump on the 


That's better, thanks! But I can't 


imagine how it happened . It's the 
first time... 


Come, gentlemen. The 
incident is closed... 
Here, Captain... 


That's got akick in 
it!... Champagne 

doesn't agree with me... 
It's making my head spin! 


Gentlemen, | raise my glass to the success of our 
enterprise... And [ drink the health of the 


ut few minutes Lalor 


of departure 
approaches, ..The 
cars are waiting 
to take us to the 
launching site... 
Come, gentlemen! 


Hail Caesar : those about to die salute thee|... 
But here they're saluting us, blistering bar- 
nacles! And who knows, by thunder: it may 
be For the last time! 

a 


first men to set Foot upon the Moon... 


1 must say you don't look « Don't mnake No, 1 meant... | 
very happy, Captain. \ IF that honky- Oh look, Cap- 
tonk Calculus-machine doesn't} } tain! Were 
Why on earth should blow up at the stare, we'll there | 
I look happy? Be- ff Find ourselves roaming 
cause we're off to around between the Great | 
the Moon 2 Bear avd Jupiter, and never | 
° } come back! You can hoot 
with laughter about that 
if you like! 


a\ 


| 
i 
| 
| 
7 
] 
i 
i] 


i 


I Look! The gantries are flood- 4 So there's the machine to 
| lit; the rocket is ready for as \\ wick wit astrgetieg on 
launching! Jt's like magic! - —_— ives!...1¢S sheer lunacy 
—e 9 \ % : Just think: through me Calculus 
Yes, very pretty... ff K recovered his memory, and com- 1 I hour till their de- 
for the apectatore | pleted thie crazy scheme | I'l haptiteee 
wee wever For - give myself! I 


Gentlemen, the time has come for Goodbye, Captain. | amdelighted that a sailor Goodbye, my young Friend. 
us to part. As soomas you are in- should be one of the First men to set Foot My good wishes go with you! 

} side the rocket, I shall goto one on the Moon! I'm sorry not to be among 

} of the shelters to watch the |aun- you... 
ching. Afterwards, [ shall return 5 TE would have beenall the same 
to the Centre, and resume i . tome ifa piccolo-player had gone ! 
contact with you by radio. 


Look, Mr. Baxter, if you really mean it, y Good bye, WolFF, and good luck. You As for you, my dear Professor- your skill 
T'd be happy to give up my place... ¥ know my regard for you,..1 look to is our best guarantee of success! 
you to stand by the Professor, 


Thank you, Captain, that is B® Thank you, Mr. Baxter. { can onl 
most kind. But { would not A Thank you, Mr. Baxter. [ say this: we will get to the Moon 
ask you to make such a sacrifice! shail not Fail you. or perish! 


Come along, The lift is Would you like some help ¢ 
waiting for us. 


Between ourselves, 
Snowy my boy, fm in 


are, inside what could well 
become their tomb! 


(= 


f 
ON 


ff Now, I think we'd better run 
over it again. We all lie down on 
our bunks. [ would remind 


Now, every man to his post 
for equipment checks. 


A, 


Tintin, you establish radio 
contact with Earth. 


. that this is the best position during the 
initial acceleration. Although everything has 
been done to make this acceleration gradual, it 
is possible-even probable-that we shall black 
out. | assure you there's no need to be unduly 
worried, Naturally one can never tell, but | 


Moon-Rocket calling Earth. rt! 
Moon-Rocket calling Earth 
Are you r 2 


Earth to Moon-Rocket.. 
Gantries removed ...We 
are clearing the launching 


launching site!... f repeat: 
clear the launching site! 


| cight minutes to go... Are 
you ready 


Earth calling Moon-Rocket ...Receiving you loud and J 
clear... We are removing the gantries... 


During this first phase of the 
ascent- [ don't know how long 
it will last—the rocket will be 
automatically controlled . After- 
wards, when we have regained 
consciousness, we will go up to 
the control deck and take over 
for ourselves. 


ready for 
launching ! 


_ — ee 
} Earth to Moon - Great sunspots! it's 
§ Rocket...You have 


horrible!...Supposing I |} | 


twelve minutes to {Pe i 5 made a mistake in my 
go... OH Its calculations -that would 
qd ii bc frightful !...No, [ 
can't have done! ... But 
supposing... 


WES ta 


Four minutes to go. 


(ho 
Weil Tintin old Li = baw What am [ doing in this 
you've lived throug 


{| | yy \| outfit ?... And to think | 
Bat ander hd Showy 5 ieee hiceseary, 
going tobe your last ! ns ANA | edo So | back! 


quickly ! 


] Lie down ?... 
I'm not tired. 


1) 


Will the rocket take of f as planned 

when I press this button, or will Exactly thirty seconds 
What have | done? What everything blow up 2 to go... 

have | done?... How could 1 

have let myself get entangled 

inthis dreadful business % 


T's just the 
sound of my 
own heart 


‘ This is it! There is no a 
beating ! | | turing back... May 
everything goas we RT 
have planned ! Into the hands 

Fi of Fate! } 


There they go!.., They'll 
probably have blacked out 
Now back to the Control 


Observatory to Con- 
tro} Room... We have 
the rocket under 
observation. Every- 
thing is going as 
calculated 


Blistering barnacles!... It's 
like having an elephant on 


my back! 


Observatory to 
The rocket is wow 500 miles fro 


the Earth. The nuclear motor has ] 


just taken over automatically 
from the auxiliary engine. 
Right. We'll try to make 
contact with the 

rocket, 


Earth calling Moon 
Rocket...Are you 
receiving me?...Earth } 
calling Moon- Rocket 
..Are you receiving 


Earth calling Moon- Rocket 
re you receiving me ? 


Are you receiving 


Observatory to Control 
Room... The rocket's 
altitude is now 1000 
miles. Have you suc- 
ce in establishing 
radio contact yet % 
Please report ... 


Earth calling Moon- Rocket... 
Are you receiving wm h 
calling Moon- Roc 


Control Room to Ob- 
servatory... The Moon- 


Rocket is not answering. 


R Earth calling Moon= 


Rocket...Are you receiving 
me 7... Earth calling... 


By Lucifer! Surely 
wothivg can have 
gone wrong ? 


Ah, Mr, Baxter, you've 
come bac 


We've been calling them without 
interruption for some time now... 
{ can't understand it... 


Earth calling Moon-Rocket 
«+. Are you receiving me? 
ss. Earth calling... 


be no reply... 

y Let's hope... 
& 
~ 


" 


What dangers 
await 

Tintin 

and his 
friends 

on the Moon? 


Observatory to Control Yt 
Room... The Rocket is now 
2000 miles from the laun- 
ching point. It has just 
attained escape velocity, 
T miles per second. Every- 
thing seems in order, 


«Are you receiving 
me?.., Earth cal- 
ling Moon-Rocket.. 


= 
Yes, it seems to be so. But 
what's worrying me is their 
silence... Call them again, Walter, 


What will 
happen 
on this 

perilous 
journey 


into space? 


Will they ever return to Earth? You can join in the rest 
of their great adventure when you read 


EXPLORERS ON THE MOON 


